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I/will/praise/the/name/of/God/with/
a/song,/and/will/magnify/him/with//
thanksgiving./Psalm/69:30/(KJV)//// 
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thanksgiving./Psalm/69:30/(KJV)//// 
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For/all/things/are/for/your/sakes,//
that/the/abundant/grace/might/////
through/the/thanksgiving/of/many/
redound/to/the/glory/of/God./////// 
2/Corinthians/4:15/(KJV)//////////// 
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Saying,/Amen:/Blessing,/and/glory,/
and/wisdom,/and/thanksgiving,/and/
honor,/and/power,/and/might,/be///
unto/our/God/for/ever/and/ever.///
Amen./Revelation/7:12/(KJV)//////// 
 
Saying,/Amen:/Blessing,/and/glory,//
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unto/our/God/for/ever/and/ever.///
Amen./Revelation/7:12/(KJV)//////// 
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Saying,/Amen:/Blessing,/and/glory,///
and/wisdom,/and/thanksgiving,/and//
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and/honor,/and/power,/and/might,//
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The/Landing/of/the 
Pilgrim/Fathers 

by/Felicia/Dorothea/Hemans 
 
The/breaking/waves/dash’d/high//// 
On/a/stern/and/rock-bound/coast,/ 
And/the/woods/against/a/stormy///
sky///////////////////////////////////// 
Their/giant/branches/toss’d;///////// 
 
And/the/heavy/night/hung/dark,//// 
The/hills/and/waters/o’er,//////////// 
When/a/band/of/exiles/moor’d/////
their/bark///////////////////////////// 
On/the/wild/New/England/shore.//// 
 
Not/as/the/conqueror/comes,//////// 
They,/the/true-hearted,/came;////// 
Not/with/the/roll/of/the/stirring////
drums,///////////////////////////////// 
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And/the/trumpet/that/sings/of/////
fame;////////////////////////////////// 
 
Not/as/the/flying/come,///////////// 
In/silence/and/in/fear;—///////////// 
They/shook/the/depths/of/the//////
desert/gloom///////////////////////// 
With/their/hymns/of/lofty/cheer.// 
 
Amidst/the/storm/they/sang,//////// 
And/the/stars/heard/and/the/sea:// 
And/the/sounding/aisles/of/the/////
dim/woods/rang/////////////////////// 
To/the/anthem/of/the/free!///////// 
 
The/ocean/eagle/soar’d////////////// 
From/his/nest/by/the/white/wave’s//
foam////////////////////////////////// 
And/the/rocking/pines/of/the///////
forest/roar’d—//////////////////////// 
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This/was/their/welcome/home!/////// 
 
There/were/men/with/hoary/hair//// 
Amidst/that/pilgrim/band:—///////// 
Why/had/they/come/to/wither//////
there,////////////////////////////////// 
Away/from/their/childhood’s/land?/ 
 
There/was/woman’s/fearless/eye,//// 
Lit/by/her/deep/love’s/truth;//////// 
There/was/manhood’s/brow///////////
serenely/high,///////////////////////// 
And/the/fiery/heart/of/youth.////// 
 
What/sought/they/thus/afar?////// 
Bright/jewels/of/the/mine?////////// 
The/wealth/of/seas,/the/spoils/of//
war?/////////////////////////////////// 
They/sought/a/faith’s/pure/shrine!/ 
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Ay,/call/it/holy/ground,/////////////// 
The/soil/where/first/they/trode.///// 
They/have/left/unstained,/what/////
there/they/found///////////////////// 
Freedom/to/worship/God.//////////// 
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Thank you for downloading my product! I pray it is a blessing to you and your family. If you’d like to view 

more of my products and freebies, you’ll find them at WriteBonnieRose.com. I am adding new material      

almost every week, so please check back often or sign up to receive my newsletter so you don’t miss a thing. 

 

At WriteBonnieRose.com, you’ll find: 

 

 Resources for Teaching Kids About the Persecuted Church and Unreached People Groups 

 Copywork 

 History Resources and Printables 

 Holiday Resources and Printables 

 Coloring Pages 

 Notebooking Pages 

 Timeline Worksheets and Resources 

 Short Stories for Kids 

 Writing Opportunities 

 How to Write for Homeschoolers  

 

I’d love to connect with you! In addition to my website, you can find me on: 

 

 

CurrClick 

Educents 

Teachers Pay Teachers 

The Old Schoolhouse® Store 

Facebook  

Pinterest 

Twitter 

Google+ 

LinkedIn 

 

 

 

 

 

 

http://writebonnierose.com/
http://www.currclick.com/browse.php?manufacturers_id=977
http://www.educents.com/writebonnierose
http://www.teacherspayteachers.com/Store/Bonnie-R-Hudson
http://www.theoldschoolhouse.com/vendor/bonnierosehudson/
https://www.facebook.com/WriteBonnieRose
http://www.pinterest.com/writebonnierose/
https://twitter.com/WriteBonnieRose
https://plus.google.com/u/0/102762854415920685791/posts/p/pub
http://www.linkedin.com/pub/bonnie-rose-hudson/72/194/874

